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EY CALL HER "WONDERFUL WINNIE" AT 
Y GAME SHE PLAYS ... SO LISTEN TO 
SECRET OF WINNIE'S "WINNING WAYS" 
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bJere are an ordinary ff«„* IP 

ORDINARY PAPER.- BUT WORMS 
TOGETHER W "A1" POWERFUL SECRETS 
TWEY COULD TELL.' 
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CAN YOU FIND Wl~J HIDDEN 

J £AT0RES? 




monuRK 



c„H the Seven Hidden Features In the twenty feature. 



Ne * •■Air-Wing" Head Shield- and 
; gracefully curved handlebars. 
New Sp^ge Rubber Padded Saddle, 
w^hertetistant plosticiype «««• 
New Heavy-Duty Luggage Cow 
with chrome-plated auto-style grille. 
- New Electronic High Frequency Bra* 
I Ing used in welding major )ouits, 
New "K.omegard" Rear Bumper and 
Bhoek-prooi rear reflector. 
.. New Whitewall U. S. R^ri chow. 
" tread double tube balloon tires. 

. New Mar-Proof and Chip-ResistanI 
" triple-baited enamel finish. 
: Reinforced Cross Bars at Frame Head 
*'* ior maximum strength, precision. 
Ar shock-AbsarbingDauble-SpringCush. 
iao Front Fort ioi smooth riding, 
. Triple-Plate Crown TubularTork with 

8 leel insert lor added strength. 
• New Air-Style Design Headlight with 
■ brilliant "road-locus" beam. 

Arch-Design -Motor -Bike"- .Ham., 
built-in auto-lype tank and horn. 
, Airline Style Pedal Crank 
Assembly, precision chain, sprocket*. 
Rein'orced Steel Tubing provides . 
double-strong crank hanger joints. 
Full-Site Double Width Rear Fork 
Bar and convenient "kick-up" stand. 
■ - Drop-out Fork. Acom-style Cap Nuts 
- J - and latest style coaster brake. 
, Ema-Long.Extra.Deep.Heavy.Gai.ge 
Auto-Style Fenders and chain guard. 
Super-Streamllned Air-Flow Design 
occentuates its sleek, speedy lines. 
Striking New Color Combination* in 
l L ' gliitening "poreelain-like finishes. 
vfr Exclusive Monark Insurance Plan 
^ protects against low by tire or theft 
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THUNDER AT THE END 

By Joseph Millard 



HAL KENT watched the strangers get 
out of the loiig b!ack car and a 
strange chill touched his spine. Visitors 
were rare here at his farm at the foot of 
Thunder Mountain, especially two men 
with such hard eyes and predatory faces. 
They were total strangers to Hal and his 
small farm was much too far from the 
highway for casual stoppers. 

He stepped forward, smiling and friend- 
ly despite the strange feeling that persist- 
ed. "Howdy, gents. My name's Hal Kent. 
This is my place here, poor as it is. What 
can I do for you?" 

Neither man took" his extended hand. 
They studied him in a cold, queer silence 
that made his flesh crawl. He saw that the 
rear of the big car was full of heavy wood- 
en boxes of odd shape. 

When the silence had stretched unbear- 
ably the taller man looked toward the 
house. "Who's here with you?" 

Anger stirred in Hal's mind but he 
fought it down. Some quality of deadli- 
ness about these two warned him to be 
careful. "Only Martha, my wife. She's sick 
abed. Dangerously sick." 

"No telephone?" the tall man asked 
sharply. 

Hal shook his head. "Not with crops the 
way they've been. I . . ." 

Without warning the smaller man step- 
ped forward and smashed his fist full into 
Hal's mouth. He went down hard, with 
pain filling his head and hot blood trickling 
down his chin. Rage exploded in him. He 
started to scramble hp in fury and froze 
at the sight of two guns covering him. 

"Get up," the tall man said harshly. 
"That was just to let you know who's boss 
here now. Get up and take us in the house." 

"No," Hal cried sharply. "Don't! What- 
ever you want, don't bother Martha. She's 
sick — terribly sick." 

"In the house," the tall man said flatly, 
and his gun moved. 

In the shaded bedroom they stood over 
the wan figure on the bed. The tall man 
said, "Why not take her to a hospital?" 

Hal fought down his rage and fear. "The 
doctor said to move ,her now, even a hun- 
dred feet, would be fatal." 
. The two exchanged looks. "A3! right. 
Remember that, chum. We're moving in 
here for a while, until things cool off out- 
side. We heard about this spot. It sounded 



good. Just remember, if you make one 
funny move or try to get word to any- 
body about us— she'll die. I reckon you 
won't run off and leave her alone with us, 
or try to carry her off when we aren't look- 
ing. Now outside!" 

In numb horror Hal heard their cold 
pronouncement. Back in the hills at the 
foot of Thunder Mountain was a hidden 
canyon on his land. He was to help them 
build a shanty there to hole up in. He was 
to supply food and water and warn them 
if strangers came nosing around. If he 
did that, nobody would be harmed. If he 
aroused their suspicion . 

The tall man, his name was Harry, turn-' 
ed and coldly fired a shot.. Hal saw the 
bullet hole spurt suddenly in the flimsy 
wood wall of the bedroom, high up. Agony 
twisted his heart. 

"Next time," Harry said coldly. "I'll put 
it low down, about bed-high. Or maybe I'll 
take the old girl out for a little walk, 
understand?" His cold lips leered. "She 
wouldn't like going for a little walk, would 
she?" 

"It would kill her." Hal cried. 

"Just remember that." Harry said. "I 
hear you used to be a pretty good elec- 
trician before you went in for farming. 
We can use an electrician.- Get going, you." 

THEY built the shanty out of scraps, old 

lumber from a barn that had fallen in, ' 
new wood Hal had hoarded for a hog pen. 
For a roof they used a big sheet of cor- 
rugated iron that had once been the side 
of a sheet-iron tool-house. Last of all they 
brought out a slender steel rod, collapsible 
and strong. This they anchored to the 
sheet-iron roof and extended upward until 
its slender finger towered high against the 
dark bulk of Thunder Mountain. 

"Now start bringing those packing boxes 
from the car." Harry said. "Pete'll help 
you. But nobody'Il be able to help you if 
you drop one or jar it or bust anything in- 
side. Get me?" 

Hal saw the reason why when the boxes 
were opened. Inside were the parts for a 
complete and powerful radio telegraph 

"We had a nice thing set up," Harry , 
told him, grinning wolfishly. "We were 
getting reports on truckloads of valuable 
stuff on the highways. Then we were 
(Please turn to next page) 
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knocking them off. It was nice- laking un- 
til the cops got wise. Now we can hole up 
here and get our tips by radio and pass 
along our orders to the mobs the same way. 
I had a nice setup, bub. I'll still have a 
nice setup when things coot off and I can 
go back outside again. Get busy." 

MTAL was a good electrician. He had done 
" well in his shop until Martha's health 
had necessitated selling out and leaving 
the city for a land where the air was dif- 
ferent. He handled the work they gave him 
with the loving care of a man who knew 
and appreciated fine equipment. 

Harry said, watching him work. "You're 
doing all right, chum. I thought we might 
have trouble with you but I guess you got 
a head on your shoulders. Yoy,Ve smart be- 
cause you know you can't win. ' He laughed 
harshly. 

Hal did not look up from a wire he was 
splicing, "Yeah. I guess I know when I'm 
licked." 

Martha was too sick to know what was 
going on so there was no necessity of try- 
ing to explain the presence of the two 
strangers to her, With every spare moment 
allowed him. he went on with his role of 
nursemaid. The Doctor would not get back 
that way for at least ten days. Meanwhile 
Hal could only dole out the medicines he 
had left and watch with haggard eyes for 
signs of improvement. 

But in the back of his mind a new terror 
was growing. Despite Harry's false geni- 
ality and promises Hal was beginning to 
realize the inevitable outcome. When the 
thugs were ready to leave they could not 
afford to leave living witnesses behind to 
describe them and their activities, to re- 
port the details of their daily conversa- 
tions. Hal would have to die. He read that 
foreknowledge of doom in the fact that 
they no longer bothered to lower their 
voices when discussing details of their 
hi-jacking operations. 

No. Hal was doomed. He knew that. But 
did they intend to also murder the sick 
woman, too sick to recogni/e them or even 
realize their presence? ft didn't matter 
whether they did or not. really. With Hal 
dead. Manha would die quickly from lack 
of care and vital medicines. Either way. 
the two were doomed. 

Desperately Hal wracked his brain for 
a faint hope of salvation. He could not go 
for help because the nearest neighbor was 
iles away. Long before help came Harry 



hatred of the two, a hatred that kept him 
going when human flesh should have quit. 

Then he looked out at Thunder Moun- 
tain and the clouds that hovered constantly 
around its grim peak and a light of grim 
decision came into his eyes. Today the in- 
stallation of the radio was to be completed. 
Tonight they would make first contact with 
their scattered mobs. 

"Awright, dopey," Harry's voice bellow- 
ed through his revery. "Get going. We 
gotta finish today and finish for sure, Hike 
along." 

By four o'clock he had completed the 
wiring of transmitter and receiver. Clouds 
were sweeping down the mountainside, 
now, blotting the late sun. At least three 
times a week they could be sure of a storm 
down from Thunder Mountain. It had al- 
ways been so. 

"Hurry it up, dough-head," Harry snarl- 
ed impatiently. 

Hal laid aside the coil of heavy lead-in 
wire he had planned to run down from the 
slender aerial to the set. Instead he took 
up a spool of fine-gauge wire and made his 
connections. It was pitch dark when he 
had finished and outside the lightning 
winked and thunder muttered in the dis- 
tance. 

"All set," he told them wearily. "It 
should work." 

Harry turned the dials and listened. A 
smile of satisfaction lifted his thin mouth, 
He jerked his head. "Go on home, stupid. 
We can handle it now. It works fine. We'll 
see you later tonight." 

His eyes told the truth. Hal's job was 
done. Tonight Hal's lips would be sealed 
forever. And Martha's. 

Hal ran out of the cabin, hurrying clown 
to the house. He was hurrying partly to 
get to Martha . . . 

But partly to get away. He had no wish 
to be near that shack when the storm broke. 
That slender aerial sticking skyward was 
an excellent lightning rod, sucking tre- 
mendous potential from the angry sky. And 
that sheet-iron roof, acting as a condenser 
to store the pent-up fury of the lightning. 

That slender wire would never be suffi- 
cient ground. When the storm reached its 
peak, the lightning stored in the roof would 
hnd the ground in a single mad. crashing 
blaze of awful fury. It would electrocute, 
annihilate any pitiful figure in its path to 
earth. Even two men like Harry and his 
pal perched there on their stools. 
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his threat to kill Martha. There was i 
telephone, no way of signalling. And in 
Hal's breast was growing a hitter, terrible 
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AL ran on toward home. Behind liim 
the storm broke in all its terrible fury, 
ut tomorrow a new day would dawn. 
THE END 
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Hand Out Only 20 Coupons FREE 




CHOICE OF LADY'S 
OR MAN'S WATCH 

WATCH GIVEN 

Just for helping us get acquainted with new customers and friends we 
will send your choice of a smart, new, imported Swiss movement, Lady's 
Wrist Watch or dependable Man's Wrist Watch for handing out or mailing 
only 20 snapshots and photo Enlargement, Coupons FREE to neighbors 
and relatives. There is nothing for yon to buy. There is nothing for 
you to sell and collect for. Your exquisite Wrist Watch is sent in a 

' !' *, ? ""*" Entanjement Coupon, t„ Mends and relatives 

m other town, ,t y„„ » sh . Emy „ e „ hapB , ,„ „ e * g^J 

our new bargain offer of a beautiful 5x7 inch enlargement at only 19e You will he 
charmed and thrilled with your beautiful Wri.t W.teh. Send today for your 20 «,! 
aguamted Enlargement Coupon. to hand ou, FREE and also get our EXTRA GIFT 



Sparkling Simulated 
•Ii-Miton* RING 
ALSO GIVEN 

DEAN 

STUDIOS 

D«pt. X-89 

«11 W. 7th Street 

PIS MOINES. IOWA 




This Coupon today to 
DEAN STUDIOS, Dept. X-8S, ! 
Dea Moines, Iowa 
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